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O’. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look’d too 
Enter Sebaftian. 

Seb. lam forty Madam I hauc hurt your kinfinan: 

But had itbeene the brother of my blood, 

I muft haue done no leffe with wit and fafcty. 

You throw a (Grange regard vpon me, and by that 
I do perceiue it hath offended you : 
pardon me (iwcet one) euCn for the vovvei 
\V e made each other, but fo late ago. 

Du> One face, one voice, one hab:t,and two perfons, 
A naturall Pcrfpe&iue, that is, and is nor. 

Seb. Anthonio ; O my deere Anthonio , 

How+iaue the hourcs rack’d* and tortur’d me, 

Since I haue loft chee ? 

Ant. Sebaftian 3re you ? 

Sib. Fear’ft thou tliat Arithonio ? 

Ant. How hauc you made diuifion of your fclfe. 

An apple cleft in two* is not more twin 
Then thefe two creatures. Which is Sebaftian ? 

Ol. Moft wondcrfull. 

Seb. Do I fhnd there ? I neuer had a brother 2 
Nor can there be that Deity in my nature 
Of heere,and euery where. I had a fiftcr. 

Whom the blindc waues and furges haucdeuour'd; 

Of charity, what kinne arc you to me t 
What Countreyman? What name? What Parentage ? 

Vio. Ot THefl'aline : Seb aft tan was my Father* 

Such a Sebaftian was my brother coo: 

So went he fuited to his watery tombe : 

If fpirits can a flume both forme and luite, 

You come to fright vs. 

Seb A fpirit I am indeed. 

But am in that dimenfion groflcly cla J,* 

Which from the wombe I did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the reft goes euen, 

I fhould my tearcs let fall vpon your chceke. 

And fay, thrice welcome drowned Viola. 

Vto. My father had a moalc vpon his brow. 

Seb. And fo had mine. 

Vio. And didc that day when Viola from her birth 
Hadnumbred thirteeneycarcs. 

Seb. O that record is liuely in my foulc, 

Hefiniflied indeed his mortall a6tc 

That day that made my litter thirteene year cs. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make vs happic both, 

But this my mafeuline vfurp’d attyre : 

Do not embrace me, till each circumttance, 

Of place, time, fortune, do co-hereand iumpc 
That I am Viola, which to confirme, 

He bring you to a Captaine in this Towne, 

Where lye my maiden weeds: by whofe gentle hclpe, 

I was preferu’d to ferue this Noble Count: 

All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath bcene betweene this Lady, and this Lord# 

Seb. So comes it Lady,y ou hauc becne miftookc: 

But Nature to her bias drew in that. 

You would haue bin contracted to a Maid, 

Nor are you therein (by my life) deceiu’d. 

You arc betroth'd both to a maid and man. 

Dn. Be not amaz’d, right noble is hisblood: 

If this be fo, as yet the glafle feemes true, 

I fhall haue fharc in this moft happy wracke, 

Boy* thou haft laide to me a thoufand times, 

Thou neuer fhould’ft loue woman like to me, 

Vio. And all thofc fayings, will I oucr fweare, 

And alt thole fwearings keepe as true in foulc. 


Tftvelf e orftVbat you voilL 



As doth that Orbed Continent, the fire 
That feuers day from night. * 

E>u. Giuemethy hand, 

And let me fee thee in thy womans weede* 

Vio. The Captaine that did brine me firft A „* 

Hath my Maides garments: he vpon fome A A 
Is now in durance, at Malptoho's fuite, - on 
A Gentleman, and follower of my Ladies 
Ol. He fhall inlargc him: fetch <Jtoaluoli a U -. 
And yet alas, now I remember me, 

They fay poorc Gentleman, he’s much diftr a & 

Enter Clowne with <t Letter, *nd Fabian 
A moft ex trading frenfie of mine owne 
From my remembrance, dearly banifht his 
How does he fi rah? * 

C/ Trudy Madam, he holds 'EeUebub at the fi, 
well as a man in his cafe may do: has hecre Wri r ?9* 
you I (hould haue giuen’t you to day mornine u 

madmans fcpiftles are no Gofpels. foitsk.iu 8 ’ Butas 
when they are deliuer’d. * * ,CSkllle ‘,no II% 
Ol. Open’r, and read it^ 

Clo. Looke then to be well edified,when rk,c , 
dehuers the Madman. 'Ey the Lord Madam * ' °?k 
Ol. How now,art thou mad? 

Clo No Madam, f dobutreademadneffe- 
Ladylhip will haue h as i. .ugh„„ bee, ya.J » 

Ol. pretheercadei’thy right wits. 

O SeldoMadona : but to reade hisrioliM.- . 
reade thus: therefore, perpend my Princdfe^ 2’^ 

Ol. Read icyoUjfirrah. 

Fab. ‘Rjads. By the Lord Madam, you wron° u, 
the world lb all know it: Though you haue putCj 
darkened and giuenyour drunken Cofinerfle ou ! 
yet haue 1 the benefit of my fenfes as well as your 2 
Hiip. I haue your owne letter, that induced mee to t 
Icmblance 1 put on; with the which I doubt not bu 

do my Iclfe much right, or you much fiiame: think! 

me as you plcafe. I leaue my duty a little vuthouehto 
and fpcake out of my injury. Themadlj vs’dMaL, 
Ol. Did he write this i 
Clo . I Madame. 

V». This fauours not much ofdiftra<ftion 
Ol. See him deliuer’d bring him hither: 

My Lord, fo pleafeyou thefe things further thought ot 
To thmke me as well a fifter.as a wife, ° 

One day Dull crowne th’alliance on’c,Yo pleafe you/ 
Heere at my houfe, and at my proper coft. 

Du. Madam, lam moft aptt’embrace your offers 
Your Maftcr quits you: and for your feruice done him, 
So much agamft the mettle ofyour fex. 

So farre beneath your foft and tender breeding 
And fince you call’d me Mafter, for fo long: 

Heere is my hand,you fhall from this time bee 
your Mafters Miftris. 

Ol. A fiftcr, you are fhe. 

Enter Main olio. 

Du, Is this the Madman ? 

Ol. I my Lord, this fame : How now MaImoIso} 

( JWal. Madam, you haue done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong# 

Ol. Haue I Maluolio? No# 
eJMal. Ladyyouhaue, pray you perufc that Letter. 
You muft not now denie it is your hand, 

Write from it ifyou can,in hand,or phrafe. 
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Twelfe Slight, or, Whatjou will. 


27 T 


^-'TT^your feale, not your muentton s 

° M £n°"' ofthil * We i> grant itthCn ’ 

Y° uCa n 1 in the modeftic of honor 

A° dte11 uue -iuenmc fuch cleare lights offauour, 

Wh5 Tcome failing.croffe-gartcr’d to you, 

Bad (TlC vel i 0VV ftockings.and to frownc 
and thelighcer people: 

Vrf^isinan obedient hope, 

A n u .fvou fuffer’d me to be tmpnfon d, 

Wbyh darke houfe, vifited by the Prieft, 

H'P 1 m j* rhe moft notorious gecke and gull, 
A u nd «e a »nuention plaid on ? Tell me why ? 

That , aUs Md»olio. this is not my writing, 
much like the Clwrra£lcr: 
Tb0U§h !foueftion, tis CMarias hand. 
bl1 j° Ut w Idobethinke me, it was fliee 

thou waft mad; then cam’ft in failing, 
formes, which heere were prefuppos’d 
A , .Win the Letter :pretheebe content, 

Kaffice hath moft ftirewdly paft vpon thee: 

TblS P L vie know the grounds,anti authors of it, 

Kfi&lwb >1>= PUMft and .he ludge 

01 ri 'cood Madam heate me fpcake, 

. ,,' tn o quarrell, nor no braule to come, 

S the condition of this prefent houre 
iLhlhauewondred at. In hope it (hall not, 

Mnft freely I confeffe my felfe, and Toby 

f c £deuiceagainftAZ,/^heerc, 

Lifomeftubborneand vneourteous parts 
Wcbad conceiu’d againft him. M*na writ 
The Letter, at fir Tobjcs great importance, 

Inrecompence whereof, he hath married hem 
How with a fportfull malice it was follow’d. 

May rather plucke on laughter then reuenge. 

If that the iniurics be iuftly weigh’d, 

Thathaueon both fides paft. . 

OL Alas poore Foolc,how haue they barrel d thee , 
Clo. Why fome are borne great,fome atchieuc great- 
neffe,and fome haue greatnefl'e throwne vpon them. I 
wasjonc fir, in this Enterludc* one fir Topas lir* but that s 


all one: By the Locd Foole, I am not mad: but do you re¬ 
member, Madam, why laugh you at fuch a barren rafcall, 
and you fmile not he’s gag’d: and thus the whirlegigge 
of time, brings in his reuenges. 

Mai. lie be reueng’d on the whole packe ofyou ? 

Ol. Hehath bene moft notorioufly abus’d. 

Du m Purfue him, and entreate him to a peace: 

He hath not told vs of the Captaine yet. 

When that isknowne,and golden time conuents 
A folemne Combination fhall be made 
Of our deere foules. Meanc time iweet fitter. 

We will not parr from hence. Cefario come 
(For fo you fliall be while you are a man:) 

But when in other habites you are fecne, 

Orftno's Miftris, and his fancies Qneene# Exeunt 

flowne ftngr. 

When that I was and a little tine boy , 
with hey, ho } the winde and the raine : 

A fooltfh thing was but a toy y 
for the raine it raineth euery day # 

But when I came to mans eft ate, 
with heyho,&e. 

Cain ft Knaues and Theeues men/but their gate, 
for the raine 

7$Ht when 1 came alas to wine, 
with hry ho&c. 

fw agger ing could / neuer thriue, 
for the raine 3 &c* 

*jBut when I came vnto my beds , j 
with hey ho.&c. 

With tofpottes ft ill had drunken heades, 
for the rainetf'C. 

A great while ago the world begon, 
hej ho, drc. 

But that’s all one, our Flay is done 9 

and wee lftriue to pleafeyou euery day « 


FINIS. 
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